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British people would be as polyglot and various as those of the
people who go to make up the states of Europe and the nation
of America.

At the age of youth, when first is revealed the explorations of
Raleigh, Drake, and Captain Cook, which have stamped British
culture and institutions on the face of the world, children should
both see and sense those horizonless oceans across which their
history has been written, the geography of their inheritance
made, and the influence of whose far lands flows in their life-
blood and is in their very bones.

The school at Walmer, hugging the white-chalk cliffs, with its
fishermen, coastguards, sailors and Royal Marines, produced in
myself a love of my country and of its people, perhaps the most
durable quality in my character.

And if it were necessary to illustrate the daily fight of life, then
there was always within my vision the storm-swept Goodwin
Sands, the sirens of the lightships piercing the impenetrable
darkness of fog by night, and dozens of rugged fishermen, English
to the core, ready to don life-belts and souVcsters and fight the
battle of the sea, the work of rescue, in the lifeboats of Deal, of
Walmer, and of Kingsdown.

And all the while, in tempest or upon waters of glass, in the
holds in vast liners riding the oceans, or piled high on the decks
of insignificant tramps chugging in the trough of the Channel,
was being carried beneath my eyes the merchandise and produce
of British factories and the unvarying justice of British cultural
method, to the uttermost ends of the earth.

No picture, no illustration could have created an impression
so durable, or one which in every breath of the breeze and in
every wave crest said to me, " Go and do likewise."

St. Clare, originally founded at Manor House, Hastings, was,
I believe, the first private school in England. The head master,
Mr. Alexander Murray, was a grey-haired Scot of wee free
predilections. A narrow lane between high brick walls separated
the school from a convent; and we never ceased to be told of
the iniquity of the Catholics. As our minds grew in knowledge,
so we imagined all the horrors of the Inquisition taking place on
the other side of the wall.

Mr. and Mrs. Murray between them maintained the governor-
ship of the school, consisting of between thirty and forty boarders,
many of whom were the younger sons of well-known Scottish
families. But behind the proprietors loomed always the saintly